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lack Knight and Mikal Tomas finally anrived at 
ates Sin erial--the empixe of Ce where they 
believe 9 ae Paton (the amt before get) is being 
held. However, as they neared Throneworld, the empire's 
pone world, missiles were fired af them that blew 

7 


L ick's nocketship to proces ‘ 
! ” _[ way noes THIS FEEL LIke DEJA VU? 


=m I'M DEAD AGAIN . THIS SUCKS, DEATH 
7 REALLY, ROYALLY SUCKS. 


NO.NO. I DIDN 
die Bercrae 


BIG EXPLOSION |S WHY. ROCK! 
SHIP'S GONE BYE-BY! 





















ROCKETSHIP. VICTORIAN. OLD. 
EXQUISITE IN THAT OVERLY 
FUSSILY DESIGNED WAY THEY 
HAD BACK THEN. 










I ALWAYS SAW MYSELF GOING INTO 
SPACE (NOT THAT I EVER REALLY 
SAW MYSELF GOING INTO SPACE) 
BUT IF I DID, IT'D BE INA 1950's- 
STYLE ROCKET. COOL AND STREAM- 
LINED LIKE BUCK ROGERS. BLT WITH 
FINS ON THE TAIL LIKE AN OLD 
COUPE DEVILLE. 


CLOSEST I GOT TO BUCK 

ROGERS WAS ADAM 

STRANGE, COOL GUY. 
COOL, COOL CAT. 


OQOHHH, I JUST REMEMBERED. 
IF THE SHIP'S GONE, THEN MOTHER 
BOX WENT, TOO. THE HOLOGRAM 
OF MY FATHER...NOT REALLY 
HIM... NOT REALLY ANYONE... 


FEEL LOST_LIKE I’M 

DRIPPING. PREAM 

DRIPPING. TREACLE. 
HONEY. 


I'M BLEEDING 
AND I'M 
WAKING UP. 





HELLO FIRE! 


~ 


Wy ya 
Bz 7) 


ROH, GOOD. TuST 
WHAT I WANT. 
ager 
MING THE MERCILESS 
» DIALOGUE... 


+ TARANTINO 
VIOLENCE. 
, 


ee Tile WElCOMe Wan on 
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NUH UK. L PONOT 
BELIEVE L TRAVELED 
THROUGH SPACE THIS FAR 
ONLY TO FIND THE GALAc- 


NIZED YOUR VESSEL'S 
INHERENT DESIGN. 





$0 YOU BLEW IT OUT 
OF THE SKY ? THAT'S 
SMART. WHY NOT 
ALLOW ME To LAND: 
AND TALK? WHATS. 


Ho 






pe. 


eis 





I SWEAR, BIG Boy, 
YOU TAB ME WITH TH 
ONE MORE TIME. 


I'LL GET OUT OF THIS, NOW 
OR LATER, COME BACK, 
ANP ASSUMING YOU HAVE A 
PART OF YOU WHERE THE SUN 
DOESN'T SHINE, THAT'S 
EXACTLY WHERE YOUR 
LITTLE TOY IS GOING. 


De NO, I/LL 
ANSWER SOME OF 


I PO, I'M SURE GET- 
TING ANSWERS FROM 
YOU WILL BE ALL 
THE EASIER. 


OKAY. GOOP. WE RECOGNIZED IT WAS \ 
FIRST, WHY FROM EARTH. WE ASSUMED 
A BLOW MY SHIP” YOU HAD COME FOR YOUR 
APART? COUNTRYMAN. WE DON'T 
INTEND TO RETURN HIM. 








I AM JEDIAH RIKANE, 
PRINCE REGENT OF THE 
EMPIRE. 











EMPIRE... YEAH 
MY COMPUTER WAS 
TELLING ME-- 





WE FOUND HIM FLOATING 
IN SPACE, EMPTY IN THE 
MING FOR MANY CYCLES 
AFTERWARD. 







$0, WHAT'S THE 
BIG DEAL YOU GOT 
TO KEEP HIM2 


IT1S. SO MY SUMMATION 
THAT YOU'VE COME FOR 
HIM IS TRUE? 









WE EXAMINED 
HIM. HIS MIND. HIS 
BODY. HIS 
ESSENCE. 







ULTIMATELY His 
SENSES RETURNED AND 
REVEALED HE "DIED” 
FIGHTING SOME KINDOF 
“LUNAR MAN." AND 
YET, HE LIVED. 








‘FRAID SO. BUT 
I DON'T UNDERSTAND 
WHY YOu WANT TO 
KEEP HIM. 





AND WE HAD 
INFORMATION 
THAT YOU'D 
VISITED RANN. 
RANN AND THE 
CROWN IMPERIAL 
EMPIRE AREN'T 
‘ON THE BESTOF| 


A THOUSAND 
PLANETS OF WHICH 
THIS... THRONE WORLD, 
1S CHIEF ORB. 


AND WHO'S THIS 
OTHER EARTHMAN 
YOU HAVE? IS HIS NAME 

WILL PAYTON? 


IF THAT'S WHAT YOU 
CALL IT. AND WE FOUND THAT 


"SOUL" 10 BE FAMILIAR TOUS... 


TO BE THAT OF SOMEONE 
KNOWN TO OUR WORLD. 


AND THAT 
PERSON /S.,,? 





PRINCE GAVYN, 
THE EMPEROR OF THE 
CROWN IMPERIAL 


BEFORE ME 


GAVYN 
HUH? NEVER 
HEARDOF 
HIM 


THIS MAN.,. WILL 
PAYTON... HE SAID THAT. 
ON HIS WORLD HE WAS KNOWN 
AS STARMAN. ON OUR WORLD 
GAYYN HAD ANOTHER NAME, 
TOO. AN ALIAS FROM WHEN 
HE HAD TO KEEP HIS 
IDENTITY A SECRET. 


NSLATEP TO SOMETHING 


"IT TRAI 
APPROXIMATING THE SAME THING. 
MAN OF THE STARS, STARMAN." 


OKAY, SO PAYTON AND GAVYN HAVE THE SAME SOUL.,, 


OR WHATEVER.,, WHY ALL THIS... ME GETTING TABBED BY 
LOFTY HERE ? YOU BLOWING UP MYSHIP.,, INCIDENTALLY 
DESTROYING MY COMPUTER BUDDY WHO I WAS GETTING 
VERY ATTACHED To-- 


ANYWAY? 


Ahh, WELL/THAT'S. YOU CLUTCHED THIS ? IT PROTECTED 
INTERESTING...WE YOU AND THE BLUE ONE, ALTHOUGH YOU 
ALSO FOUND YOu APPEARED THE WORSE FOR THE 

FLOATING IN SPACE. ORDEAL. 


PERHAPS BECAUSE YOU'RE 
TRYING TO ACTIVATE YOUR STAFF 
WITH YOUR MIND AS WE SPEAK. 

DON'T BOTHER, MY OWN ENERGY 

STAFF IS PREVENTING THAT. 


W WHAT /S THIS, ) 
ANYWAY ? 


MY, €rr.., L GUESS 

YU'D CALL IT MY 
WEAPON OF CHOICE. 
A COSMIC ROD. ON 
EARTH Z NOW BEAR THE 
NAME OF STARMAN. 


AND WITH THAT THE 
MISTS OF CONFUSION 
BEGIN TO CLEAR. 


NOT FOR ME. 
WHY DON'T: 

YOU WANT PAYTON 
RELEASED? 


Ane THE HERO OF THE EMPIRE. HE 
RULED WITH A WISDOM AND BENEV- 
OBVIOUS?.,, OLENCE THAT THE PEOPLE ST/LL 
SING OF, AS DO THEY HIS VALOR." 


ISN'T IT 





BUT IN TIME ZL WON THE HAND OF HIS 
WIDOW, THE LADY MERRIA. SHE |S 
QUEEN, YES, BUT AS REGENT TO THE 
ONYX THRONE IT 1S J WHO RULE. 


AND HAVING 
TASTED SUCH POWER 
I'M LOATH TO LOSE 
iT; 


8 SO LADY MARIA- 


HAS NO IDEA THAT 
PAYTON |S HERE, 
OR Tt 


IT WOULD BE 
MY UNDOING. 
AND I WILL NOT 
BE UNDONE. 


NOW, KNOWING YOUR GOAL... 
KNOWING THAT YOUR DEATH WILL 
AID MY GOOD MORE THAN YOUR 
LIVING, I SUPPOSE THE BEST 
COURSE OF ACTION WILL BE 
YOUR TRANSPORTATION TO THE 
PRISON PLANET, ASRYX, 
WHER: 





THE SHACKLES MUST 
HAVE MALFUNCT-— 








—LFToHHlAAl! 
Ss 
aie lice? 


A HAPPY 
REUNION... 


+ WITH AN 
OLD FRIEND. 
eS 








ONE WITHTHE 
BARE SKIN. 


I'M HERE, 
TACK. YOU 


EH. 

TO.NO 
SURRENDER. 
WE GO DOWN 
TOGETHER. 





THAT'S JARKO. WE MET HIM... IN HIS 
FUTURE. M\K, WHY'S HE TALKING ABOUT 
ME LIKE I'M A CHOCOLATE BAR? 


=) 


WELL, THIS IS: 
A PRISON, SO I 
IMAGINE-- 











WHATEVER HAPPENS. 
HE HAS BOTH HANDS. 
IN THE FUTURE HE 
‘ONE... MIK 
HE SAID You 





NO WAY, 

BIS BOY. I 

BRUISE TOO 
EASILY. 





DON'T MAKE MY LADS 

BRING YOU. THERE'S A 
SMOOTH OR A ROUGH 
WAY THIS HAPPENS. 


L PROMISE THE 
SMOOTH |S EASIER... 
FOR YOu. 


AT THIS MOMENT PEOPLE. NO. 
" a SURRENDER. { 


IN TIME. 











= 
( y SALVATION 1S 
Z : UNEXPECTED. 


UNEXPECTED... ) Q 
a PI 


( 










a a 
oe AND 
VARIED. 





























THE ONES WHO 
THE OTHER. 
ARE OFF. 


DOING GOP KNOWS WHAT. PLOTTING 
REVENGE. TEACHING JARKO TO WIPE 
WITH HiS LEFT HAND. 


Hn FS 


MEANWHILE, ME ANP MY 
NEW BEST BUDS GET TO 
KNOW EACH OTHER 


WE MAKE FRIEND: 
FOUGHT BESIDE u: 
JARKO AND HIS MEI 

















1 AND WE 
ENDED UP HERE. 
STILL HAVEN'T SEEN 
WILL PAYTON 


WELL, IF HE'S A PRISONER, HE'S 

HERE SOMEWHERE. THIS |S 

WHERE ALL THE CROWN IMPERIAL'S| 
PRISONERS END uP. 


NAME'S 7AGHURRHL 
BY THE WAY, THOUGH MOST 
PEOPLE CALL ME TIGORR. 


USEP To BE 

PART OF AN 
OUTFIT CALLED 
THE OMEGA MEN. 

HEARD OF 











FELL IN WITH A a 
SMUGGLING OUTFIT FROM 
MY OWN VEGAN SYSTEM. GOT 
CAUGHT BRINGING WEAPONS 
HERE TO THE RESISTANCE. 





THERE'S A 
RESISTANCE? 


YOU THINK 
RIKANE RULES 
WITH LOVE AND 

KINDNESS? 











I'M IN HERE FOR 
SPYING. ACTUALLY TRYING: 
TO CREATE A "LINK" BETWEEN 
RANN AND? THE RESISTANCE 
MY EXECUTION |S DUE IN 
FIVE CYCLES. 





MA CAUGHT LIP IN 
THE RESISTANCE, 
700. 





) HOW MANY 
RESISTANCE FIGHTERS 
ARE HERE IN THE 

PRISON WORLD? 








HUNDREDS. THOUSANPS. 


THERE ARE NO DOUBT 
CELLS AND POCKETS WHERE YOUR 
WITHIN THIS PRISON PAYTON |S, 
THAT WE KNOW Too. 
WOTHING OF- 





MY NAME |S FAST- 
BAK. AND A MOMENT. 
ISALL L CAN MOVE AT 


SHACKLES. 


R 
DIMENSION. THE 
—eay WORLD OF NEW 
GENESIS. 


WHO 
ARE You? 
YOU SAVED 





YOU'RE A NEW 
GOD?! LIKE 
ORION AND 
BARDA #/ 


APOKOLIPS'S 
WAR DOGS. I WAS 
HIT BYA BLAST 
FROM A VORTEX 
CANNON AND 
AWOKE IN THIS 
EMPIRE'S OUT- 

REACHES. 


WHEN £ 
REFUSED 
TO BOW TO 

RIKANE'S 
WILL I WAS 
SENT HERE, 

















WHO WERE THE 
VISITORS YOU MET 
WITH EARLIER TODAY?, 


visiToRS 


MY LADY 





FROM OUTER 
SPACE.,, THE LADIES 
OF THE COURT WERE 
WHISPERING THAT 

THEY’ D HEARD 
WHISPERS. 





"THE LADIES OF THE COURT, eh," RIKANE 
THINKS DARKLY, ALL THE WHILE KEEPING 

HIS SMILE LIGHT AND SWEET. "THOSE 
LADIES SHALL LOSE THEIR PRETTY LIPS 
IF THEY CONTINUE WITH SUCH TALK." 


WHISPERS OF 
RUMORS OF NOTHING, 
MY LOVE. THERE WERE 

NO \ISITORS THIS 
DAY. 


"THAT'S THE PROBLEM, 
MY PRETTY MISS. YOU 
THINK TOO MUCH." 








HOW GOES THE DAY? HOW 
THE PEOPLE ? OUR PEOPLE? 





"MY PEOPLE," 
RIKANE THINKS. 











THE PEOPLE 


FOR US, I HOPE, THE 
PAIR OF US WORKING TO 
PRESERVE GAVYN'S DREAM. 

















WE SHOULD Discuss 
THE FUTURE, MERRIA. 
AN HEIR. WE OWE OUR 
LOVING POPULACE 

AN HEIR. 

















yy) But sepiAn 
I Don'T KNOW. 











THE NIGHT PASSES SLOWLY, LIKE 


LINES. 
NOISY, TOO. BUT NOT THE STEADY 


RUMBLE OF WHEELS ON TRACK. NO. 


A FREIGHT TRAIN CHANGING 


TARKO'S HAND LIES 

WHERE IT FELL. A 

REMINPER OF THE 
FIGHT ANDOUR 


AND ALL THE WHILE ME AND 
THIS SMALL BAND SIT. TALK- 
ING. TRYING TO SNUFF OUT THE 
SOUNDS AND THE HURT WITH 
TALES OF OUR HOMEWORLDS. 





SCREAMS. WAILS. WOE IN 
MANY FORMS. SOMEONE... I 
HEAR SOMEONE BEING TOR- 
TURED. ANOTHER |S BEATEN 
ANOTHER POOR GUY 
SUFFERS THE FATE THAT I 

ESCAPED EARLIER. 








+ BUT ALSO IN AN 
ODP WAY IT PROVIDES 
ME WITH HOPE. 


WE BEAT ONE TERRIBLE 
THREAT, WE CAN BEAT THE 
NEXT. WE CAN WIN. 














HOPE. IT'S FAINT. TIMID. 

HIDING IN THE SHADOWS: 

OF MY SOUL, TRYING NOT 
TO BE SEEN. 


BUT TRY AS IT MIGHT 
IT'S TO NO AVAIL. HOPE 
1S FOUND AND KILLED 
WITH THE CLANG OFA 
CELL DOOR OPENING. 


YOU TWO! YOU MUST 
BE RIKANE’S FAVORITES. 
YOU JUMPED THE EXECu- 

TION Lee THE VERY 
























THE GRAVITY. 
WELL STRETCHES TOTHE 
CENTER OF THE PLANET. 
ENJOY THE JOURNEY 
POWNSIPE. 










ota By. 
NOT THAT. 





GRAVITY /NCREASES. YOU'LL BE Y 
PASTE BEFORE YOU REACH 
BOTTOM. BUT THEN... AN DEA HITS 
/} ME. MEMORIES. CLUES 
I PIECE TOGETHER. 


WE CAN BEAT THIS 
CHALLENGE, TOO. I KNOW. 


¥ 


[TO BE CONTINUED 


DY=y-[elant-]amaclele 


“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


